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You Can Set Your Watch By It 


The telltale sign of a thump and a curse from upstairs told him that Dave was awake. David grinned. He should 
probably feel some pang of sympathy for the younger man but they'd been at his childhood home many times 
before and had already been there four days on this trip. Surely Dave knew his way around the bedroom they 


always shared. 

But like the perpetually-prompt London tube trains, David could set his watch to that thump and curse. It 
meant Dave had woken and stubbed his toe on the leg of the dresser as he stumbled to the bathroom. He 
poured a big cup of coffee and set two pecan sticky rolls on a plate, placing them on the table for Dave. 

A few moments later, there came the slow measured patter of Dave's socked feet on the staircase. He 
appeared in the kitchen doorway with a deep frown on his lips, his wavy dark hair sticking out everywhere, and 
a buffalo plaid flannel shirt on over his threadbare red t-shirt and black jeans. 


"Good morning, love!" David was extra cheerful. 


Dave only grumbled as he pulled the older man into a hug. 


"What's the matter, grumpy?" 

Toe" 

| heard." 

"Stupid dresser. 

"Is been in the same spot every time we visit." 

"Sg?" 

"Poor baby. Sit and have some coffee. | made those sticky buns that you like." 

Dave sat down. "Like to make your buns sticky." 

David rolled his eyes as he ruffled Dave's hair. Always the same corny jokes. Another reliable occurrence. 
Dave couldnt miss any opportunity for bathroom humor or perverted teenage humor. And David would never 
admit that it was one of the things that he found endearing about his husband. He kissed the top of Dave's 
head and went back to washing dishes. 

Dave sipped his coffee and sighed, growing into a loud groan as he rubbed his face with both palms. 
"Waking up now?" 

"Starting to. Where's your mom?" 

"Church" 

‘Its Tuesday." 

‘Its Christmas Eve." 

It's eleven in the morning.” 

"There's a lot to be done for the service tonight." 

"How long will she be there?" 


"| can already see the gears turning in that head of yours, Grohl." 


"No gears. Just a hamster on a squeaky wheel.’ 


"Yeah, well, whatever it is, | don't want any part of that idea." 
"Bullshit. You love that idea" 
"While my mother is at church!?" 


Dave casually ran his finger through the icing on one of the buns. "Want to wait until we go to church 


tonight?" He sucked the icing from his finger, making a show of sucking hard and licking it. 
"Gross." David turned back to the sink simply to hide his grin. 

TO 

"Dave!" 

"David!" 


The older moan liked to play his own game sometimes. He liked to wind Dave up by playing hard to get. And, as 


usual, it was working. 

A finger was suddenly thrust in front of his face. Dave was pressed against his back. "Suck it” 

David opened his mouth and closed his lips around his husband's index finger. He sucked the icing off, teasing 
Dave with his tongue, licking the tip and then swirling his tongue around the finger until all of the icing was 
gone. 

"Let's go upstairs," was growled in his ear. 

David felt the younger man's erection poking his ass. He arched slightly, pushing back against Dave, and moaned 
around the finger in his mouth. He laughed in surprise as Dave's arm snaked around his waist and pulled him 


away from the sink 


Dave getting horny after his first morning coffee: another thing to set your watch by. 


